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By a priſoner in the Tower. 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


S Wine in the Cellar is obſerva to ferment, when the 

Grape is in the flower, (0 it may be ſayd of theſe twe 
Poemes, which were the Produdt of the firfPopilh Plot, and, 
ro follow the Metaphor, not without Priſſure, that they have 
been ſtirr'd and put again into Fermentation by the budding out 
of 4 new one, commonly call'd the Lancaſhire Plot. The fir 
of theſe Pocmes came forth in its own due ſeaſon when the 
Popiſh Plot was at the higheſt; And yet the Allegory Was ſo 
well cover d hy the Scriptare-Story, that it went abroad, eves 
then without heing queſtion'd. The other, tho writen neer that 
time, Was Suppreſs'd by the Author for reaſons in that junitar 
too much in force. 1 know Verſes are but aicry things, and a 
weak defenſe againſt Votes of Parliament, Judgments, Executios, 


and what not! Yet when they have Truth and Innocence, for 


thetr Subjetd, and fur their Sapport, they may poſſit ly in ſober 

times, When the Yaginz fat is once over, Which eves VN ations 
Po £ . | . 

are jome times ſubjed to, be better credited, then all that Crew 

commorly called The Kings Evidence, on» whoſe Feracity, 

t:e Whole weight and credit of all thoſe other high ſounding 

names ſolely depends. 
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NABOTH 'S Vinyard. 


Ly hence thoſe Siren-Charms of Wealr) and * 
Strong to undoe, unable to reſtore ; ( Power, 
Ar firſt they tickle, bur ar laſt they ſmart, 
Ther Pleaſe the palat, and corrode the Heart: 
To thoſe gay 1dols which fond Men adore, 
Our Chrifian Muſe all Ivcenrſe does abhor: - 
74ols1 (like hungry Moloch) whoſe dire Food 
Too ofcen is ſupply'd by Humane Bloud ! (Balm, 
T hat precious Juyce Which can with Sovercign 
The War and Ferment of our Nature calm; 
"That can the Anguiſh of our Minds allay, 
Heal Wounds of Grief, and Storms of paſſion (way; 
That generous Off-ſpring of the healing Vine > 
I'th' Muſes Temple may deſerve a Shrine. | 
Bat, hold,'tis nor the Wine of common Draft, 
Which Palma lends, or Greedy Merchants wafr 
From Rbeniſh Banks, or from the Gaſcor Shore, 
T*enrich themſelyes and make the Drinkers poor 3 
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(2) 


Poor in their waſted'States, poor in their Mind, 
Who in a Bruti/h Club with Swine are joyn'd, 
And greatelt joy in ftlnpefaRtion find : 
No, our cxalted Taſte difdains to feaſt 
On thar dull Ziqzor which turns Maz ro Braſh. 
Ic mult be nouriike with ſome ſpricely Juyces 
Which does our mortal Frame immortaliſe; 
Defies the Arroys of malicious Fate , 
The Peoples Fury, and th2 Tricks of Stare, 
Quickly, a3: quickly taen, (my Mule) diſcloſe 
The happy place waere this true Nectar grovs. 
Is it not Naboth's Vinyard? Fame ſpeaks loud 
Of chee , bur louder of thy Maſter's Blood; 
That Hero's Blozd, fed by thy vital Jaye, 
Which did, when flowing in his Veins, deſpiſe 
The Womans Craft, the Tyrant's Avarice; 
The bloody Oaths of perjur'd Aflaſlins; 
The Frowns of byaſs'd Jaitice, wiich inclines 
The giddy Rabble to cieir Natural bent, 


 Virh tongues, and hands to tear the Inwocenr. 


« Achab had conquer'd Aram, bur, alas / 


I, Kings 
:Tis very Conquelt his Uadoing was 


2 0, £9. 
He 


(3) 
He ſoon forgot the Hand which did beſtow FIR 
Edgeon his Sword, and Laurel on his Broy, 
Proud wira the ſpoils of the fliin- Aramites , 
The Power waich gave him ViQory, he flights: er. 14. 
He Treats, and Bargains WIE his Enemies, yer. 18. 
And all the Covenants. of his Lord defics. Per. 34- 
Achab diſtreſf boyy'd to ns Lord, and pray'd; 
CAchab viftorious, proudiy dilobey'd.; 
Ungrateful Mortals! whoſe corrupted will 
Turas Grace to Poiſon, and makes Bleſlings kill. 
In vain poor Subjects in the Juſtice. truſt 
Of Kings, that to their Maker are unjult : 
T he Heart once tainted with a Mafer-Sin, 
All ler Crimzs does eaſily let in. 

Poor XN 2b9th s Vinyard next lies in his Way » Cn. 21 
His coverous Eye had zark'd it for his Prey: Per. 2: 
He parly'd firſt;bur what he could not worm 
By Treaty from him, be reſoly'd to Storm. 

« Ho#( Sir; ) can you think worthy your large Soul, 


. To crave my ſpor of Land, my ſl:eping-hole? 


© Says Nabats) I my 1- lf chould Prize it nor, Ver. 3. 
* Were ir not Sacred made by cAze and Let; 
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(4) 

By Lot conſign'd ro my dry fathers hand, 
* Who firſt with 7o/b44 ſeiz'd this Holy Land: 
: T were Sacriledge in me to give, or ſell, 
« What to my Name by Heavens Appointment fell . 
* May Achab his large Kingdoms long poſleſs; 
| Ler Navoth his {mall yizyard hold in peace . 

Ahab was filenc'd bur nor (arisfy'd ; Wer. 4.. 
The covetous Poiſon through his Veins did. elide 
And whar his greedy Eye and Heart devour, 
He will exrort by an Uſurping Power, 

So have I ſcenthe roy'ring Faulcon riſc, 


And next to nothing leflen ro our Eyes , 

Beyond the Call of any Game or Lure; 

The timerous Fowl ſuch diſtance can endure ; 

Bur ill chey meaſure by their own, the light, 

And ſharpneſs of.rheir Tyrants Appetite: 

She ſports and plies her Wings ' th? liquid Air , 

As if She minded Pleaſure, and not War : 

But when the Fowl berray'd by flactering hopes, 

Takes wing, the warchful Foe, as Lightning ftoops 3 

What her Eye mark'd , her Talozs make her own? 

As Thunder-ſtruck the Quarry tumbles down. 
Badly 


"TY 
Badly did Achab's Eyes, with all their Art, 
Cover the ſecret rancour of his Heart: 
The Wound did feſter, thar his Paſſion made, ' 


Which ſoon his face unwillingly berray'd. 
Firſt Jezabel deſcry'd his ſecret pain; Fer. 5. 
*MyLord (he ſaid) can your Breaſt entertain 
*A Grief or Joy but what I muſt partake? 


<Q, do not this unkind diſtintion make. 
Shame ro reveal, and greater shame to hide 


His Soul from her, his troubled thoughts divide: 
Art laſt he Pour'd his Grief into the Far 


Of his roo kind, and fatal Connbelicr. 
In vain (my Dear our Scepter does command 
From the Norti-Sea to the Arabian Sand ; 
In vain the Kings of Aram Are my Slaves; 
In vain my Tuftice kills, my mercy ſaves, 
If ſtubborn Naboth mult his Vinyard hold yer. 6. 
In (pight of all Intreaty , Power, and Gold? 
If a poor Worm of 1/7ael proudly dares 
Reſiſt, not my Commands, my very Prayers., PVer. 6; 
Tread on that Rebel Worm | ſays Jezabel ) 
The wcighrt of a Kings Anger ler him feel ; 
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(6) ; 
Cruſh him to nothing , that your Subjects may 
Be tanghr by his Example to obey. 

Then Achab figh'd, and ſaid, That mult nor be, 
People and Pricfts would riſe in Mutiny : 
Too much wz hazard for a thing ſo ſmall ; 
The 7Tyrant-Law , hich Mozarchs does enti:ral, 
Controuls the Execution of my will, 
And makes the Slave bold to reſilt me (61. 

Ar this unmovyable ſtood 7: Fatel , 


Like one faſt bound by an Incianters Spell ; 
Her flaming Cheeks had Choler's.deepeſt dve; 
And like ſtruck Flintes ſparkled her furious Eyes 


Such heaving and ſuch panting ſhook ber Breaſt, 


Then ſuddenly $he ſtarts with a loud Cry; 
If Law muſt do the Work, Nabath s-all aye. 

Let nor the San'edrim a Monarch aV Ee; fem. .2. 

He that commands the "#d7 . commands the Law. 

Law is a poor dumb rhing, which none can kear, 

But by the mouth of an Interpreter: 

And in the Peoples mouth, 'ris the old Flea 


For Rebels, when their Prince they dilobey . 


Fear 
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(7) 
Fear not the Law, but by the Judge be fearldy | 


Elſe, as the Pedants gravely wag their Beard, 
| Kings muſt of their Prerogatives be ſtript, 
As Children are for breach of Grammar whipe. 
Then cruſt my (kill, Ile bring you quick Relief, 
To heal the wounds of your unſeemly Grief : 
Both you and Naboth, your juſt rights ſhall haye; 
You ſhall poſſeſs his 7inyard, he his Grave. Fer. 75© 
Thus with her oily words ſhe ſkins his Sore, ; 
Bur adds new Poiſon to the ulcerous Core; 
And that falſe Comfort leaves in Acheb's mind, 
Which Villains in their thriving Miſchicfs find, 
She ſummons then her choſen Inſtraments, Fer. 8. 
Always Prepar'd to ſerve her black Tnrents : 
The chief was A4rod, whole corrupted you th 
Had made his Soul an enemy to Truth; 


Bur Nature furnish'd him with Parts and Wit, 
For bold Attempts, and deep Inrriguing fit . 
Small was his Learning ; and his Eloquence 

_ Did pleaſe the Rabbie, nauſeate men of fence. 
Bold was his Spiric, nimble and loud his Topgue, 
Which more than Law, or zea/on, takes-rhe Throng . 


B TIO Him 


(8) 

Him part 'by Moxey, partly by her Grace, 
The covetous Queen rais'd to a Judges place: 
And as he bought his Place, he Juſtice ſold; 
Weighing his Cauſes not by Law, but Gold; 
He made the Juſtice- Seat a common Mart ; 
Well skill'd he was in the myſterious Art, 
Of finding Yarni/h for an unſound Cauſe, 
And for the ſound Imaginary Flaws. 

Wirth him fierce Fezabel conſults the way 
How $he for harmleſs Naborh Snares may lay. 


Madam {ſays he) you rightly judge the courſe, 
Unſafe to run him down by open Force. 
In grear Deſigns it is the greateſt Art , 
To make the Common People rake your part: 

Some words there are Which have a ſpecial Charm 
To wind their Fancies up to an Alarm: 


; 


Treaſon, Religion, Liberty are ſuch, | (touch 5 
Like Clocks they ſtrike, when on thoſe Points you 

If ſome of theſe unto his Charge you lay, 

You hit the 7ein of their Tarantala. 


For to ſay truth , the trick did never fail; 
Loud Calumny with chem docs ſtil prevail, 


— 


(9) © 
I {Madam ) of theſe wh abou make; 
Means from their End their Good: or Badneſs take. 
N abeth a Rebel ta his Sovereign's Will, E 
_ By any ways ve lawfully may kill, 6 
Whilſt thus he pour'd his Venom in her Ear, 
Afſpigbrful Joy did in her Face appear: . 
She ſaid, your faichful Counſel I approve, 
You have chalkc out the way weare to move, 
But {till you leave untoucht the hardeft part, 
Wiaich moſt requires your Induſtry and Art? 
Where is che Crime? where are the Witneſſes? 
Ir 1s my Province ( Madam ) to find thefe ; 
(Reply'd the Judge) and that our Proje& may 
Take (faſter hold, ler there a Solemn Day 
To ſerk the Lord by Faſting and by Prayer » 
Be ſet apart: This will. exactly ſquare - 
Wirth the whole Model of our Work defign'd; 
This vill the People draw Body. and Mizd , 
'To act their Parts in Naboth's Tragedy ” 


' This builds the Srage on which the Wretch hall die. | 
. As Glaſſes by the Sun's refle&ed Ray , 
T he filly. Lark into the Net betray ; 


Bz So | 


a— hat Py 


And whar he wills, they execute as ſoon: 


(10) 
So will the People, by the dazling thought 


Of Godlineſs, religioufly be caught. 


When the Queen ſaw that her Deſign would take, 
She With j impatient haſte rhe Conferpnce brake; 


Of Av'rice and Revenge, ſuch is the thirſt, 


Thar with the leaſt delay the Patients burkt. 
Loſe no more gime(ſhe cry d) with ſpeedy care 


Leccers and Orders for our Seal prepare, Ver. $. 


Such as the Work requires; For,ill 1 gain 
This Point, each Moment is an Age of pain. 
Since firſt for a#izg God proud Angels fell, 
Still to ape Heaven has been the Pride of Hell : 
As the bright Spirits always attend his Throne, 


Our F#ry ſo could not conceive the Fact 
More nimbly , than her Agent- Fiend did ac. 

Stay , Hell-hounds, ſtay! why with ſuch ray'nous 
Mult the dear Blood of Irnocence be ſhed ? ( ſpeed 
Blind is your Haſfe , and blinder is your Kage 


211 no ſucceſsful War'gainſt Heaven can wage: 


il vioos ſhoot at Naboth, but your ſelves you wound 
$'; Wictpoiſon'd Darts, for which no Cure is found: 
T he 


ev 


fit) 


The Poiſon drawn from a remorſeles Heart, 
Baffles Divine, much more all Humane CA: ; 
Whar will your Rage effe&, bur laſting shame 
In this, in the nexr World Erernal Flame #2 
Wich all your ſubtle Arts of Perjury, 

And all the Varnish of your Bloody Lye, 


To make him Guilty , and you Righteous ſeem, 
Hell for your ſelves you build, and Hreven for bim. 
© Arod had always Toots at his Command , 4 
Of a fir zemer for his Work in hand: 


Bur here no Villains of a common ſize 

In Wickednelſs, or Cunning would ſuffice: 
Yet tyo he found , which didas much exceed yer. 10. 
All common Rogues, as common Fas this Deed. 
Malchas a puny Levite, void of ſence, 

And Grace, bur ſtuft with Noiſe and heidi 
Was his prime Tool ; ſo Venomons 2 Brute, 
T hat every place helivd in, ſpued him ont; 
Lyes in his Mouth, and Malice in his Heart , 
By Nature grew, and were improv'd by Art: 
Miſchief his pleaſure was; and all his Joy, 

To lee his thriving Calamny deſtroy 


Thoſe | 


= (12) | 
Thoſe, whom his double Heart, and forked Tongue, 


Surcr than Vipers Teeth , to death had ſtung. 
Python his Second was; and his alone; 


For he in 1lls no other Firſt would own : 
Abrayer Impudence did Arm this wight; 
_ He was a Rafiun and no H ypocrite 3 

And with audacious and loud Villany , [ 
He did at once Yertze and Fame defic. 
Theſe two, though Malchus wore the longer Cloke , 
Were evenly pair d and drew in the ſame Toke, 
No Forreſters with keener Appetite 

In running down their hunted Game delight, 
| Thaa theſe the Slagghrer of the Guilileſs view , 
W hom their Malicious Calumny purſue. 
This goodlypair were by their Teachers Art, Yer.10 
Fully prepar'd , and tun'd ro play their parr. 
A FAST is then proclaim'd ; this ſerves as Leaver 
To raiſe the Peoples Lamp with News from Heaven; 
., They in the dark, when bid to ſeek the Lord, 
Are ſure for His, to take the PREACHERS Word: 
Thzſe, when they ole their great D1ANA-Bell , 
Look up to Heaven and do rac works of Hcll, 
Always 


(13) 1 

Always Statc-Faſts ſome ſtrange Events portend, 
Andofren in a Godly Michief end. 

The fair pretence is , that the Lord may weed 
Trea/on and Blaſphemytrom « Abraham's Seed. Ver. 10+ 

Great, ant juſt God ! will it be always ſo? 

When thy. Rebe[lious Creatures here below 

Their black Deſigns of deepeſt Miſchief frame, 

Shall they ſtill /amp on them thy HolyName?, » 
Make Thee, //-good @ Party in their 1/]/ 
| Thy very Word abuſe, to break thy 17/741? 

By which their Leaders draw the Vulzar in, 

With harmleſs Minds, to perpetrate their Sy; 

By which the Juſt are by the Impious ſlain , 

And Abel fill is Sacrific'd by Car 

How can thy Juſtice , and thy Thunder lcep, 
When ſach affronts on thee, and thine they heap ? 
Hoy can the Earth forbcar with open Jaws 


To ſwallow theſe Contemners of thy Laws? 
Hold , Muſe: Thy Zeal now grows to M14”) 3 


Thou doſt ignobly from thy Colours fly ; 
Under the Standard of the Croſs we-ſerve, 
And from our Leader's way We mult got {werve, - 


1 


(14) 
By Form of Law He did ſubmit to die, 

Accus'd of Treaſon, and of Blaſpbemy ; 
All-powerful He, without Revenge, or Strife, 
Endur'd the loſs of Honour, and of Life: 
This is the way, which He his Followers taught, 
'W hich him ro Triumph, Us to Safety brought ; 

Then in this way let us march braycly on, 


Which will our I-nocence with Glory Crown; 
And ler us pity thoſe, whom Profp'rous Sin 
Hardens, and does on Earth their Hell begin. 


Now comes the Solemn, and the Bloody Day, ver. gs 
In which all //#ae/ meers to Faſt, and Pray : 


Bur Impious is that Faſt, and Prayer, which parts 

| From Lips polluted, and from hardned Hearts, © 
In the firſt rank of Levites Arod ſtood , 

Court-favour plac'd him there, not Worth, or Blood . 

Naboth amongſt the Tribes the formoſt Place pex. 12: 

Did with his Riches, Birth , and Verrue, grace : 

A man, Whoſe Wealth was the Poor's common ſtock: ; 


The Hungry found their Market in His Flock : 
His Juſtice made all Law-conrentions ceaſc ; 


4 He was his Neighbours Safeguard, and their Peace. 
T he 


. 


(15) 
The Rich by him were in duc bounds contain'd ; 
The Poor, if ſtrong , imploy'd ; if weak, maintain'd, 
Well had he ſerv'd his Country and his King 
And the beſt Troops in all their Wars did ins; 
Nor with leſs bravery did he lead them on, 


Warding his Country's danger with bis own. 


Scarce wcre the Rites and Cercmonies paſt, 
Which by the Law arcend their Publick Faſt, 


When Malchss raiſing up his Hands and Eyes, yer. iz. 
With bended Knees thus to the Judges Cries 5 
Hear me (great Seed'of Levi) Hear me all ; 


he (1/5aet's ren Tribes) I for your Mercy call; 


Seal me a Pardon ,who roo long have been 

A dark Concealer of a Cryng Sin; 

Heaven does this day my wounded Conſeience heal , 
And bids me the hid Blaſphemy reveal. | 
Nabeth, ſtand forth, 'T'is thee, of impious breach 7er. 13. 
Of God's and the King” s Law's, whom I impeach. 

Ar chis the Tribes a various murmur raiſe; 

His boldneſs ſome abborr'd, and ſome did Praiſc: 


Some would have Naboth by a Publick Vote » 


Without more Form, found gnil-y of the Plot. 
| C _ Others 


; | (16) 


Others the Law alledge, that no offence 


Can be judg'd fo on ſingle Evidence, 
While thus they Waver, Ard takes his kew, 


Our thanks to Heaven in the firſt piace are due, 

( He ſaid) which with ſuch gracious ſpeed prevents 
Our Prayers, and all falſe Traytors curſt [ntents., 
Speak ( Malchus) then, and this Aſſembly give 

Of the whoſe ProT a perfet Narrative : 


{ And whilſt this ſervice you to 7/7ael do, 


Know, that we hear you, and believe you 708 . 
Malchusapplauded thus in publick view , 


{| Did now almoſt believe that he ſpoke true: 


This arm'd his Face with Braſs, his Heart With Steel» 
That he no Shame, and no remorſe could feel. 


i Then he the Story of his PLoT ar large 


Untolds, and lays to guilticſs Naberh's charge, 
How with the «Aramites he did conſpire, 

His Country to Invade, the City Fire, 

1hc Tewple to Deſtroy, the King ro Kill, 
Ard the whole Realm with Deſolation fill ; 
rho told, bow he himſelf the CATrent Was), 


}, Cross Consulrs to brivg theſe things to paſs; 
Nor. 


Ver. 3, 


(17) 
Nor did he fail with Proper Circumſtance 


Of Time, and Place, to garnish his Romance. 
The Prieſts aſtonishr are; the People gaze, 
And the dumb Judges, horror does amaze. 
Then out ſteps Python, and with dextrous Art, 

W caving his Story , ſeals a Counterpare 
To all, that Malchss had before depos'd; 
And with deep OATus the Accuſation clog'd. 

Now on poor Naborh all their Eyes were ſer, 
Some red with Anger, ſome with Piry wet. 

Bur the heree Rabble gladly would Prevyenc 
His Tryal , by an inſtant Punichment, 

Whence this unnatural Pleaſure to deltroy? 
From what ill Roor grows this malignant Joy? 
Bealts worry Beaſts , but when their Hunger calls. 
Burt Man on Man with a full Stomach falls: 
Tis not oar Wants of Nature to redreſs, 
Thar we this Rage to our own Kind exprels ; 


Bur for the Mi/chief*s ſake we Pleaſure find ; 

It lies not jn our Bod) , bur our Mind . 

Our Sced receives a double Tainr and Stain, 
From Rebel Adam, and from Murd'ring Cats. 


_ When their high Wrongs for Reparation call : 


| And blindly, What they Nothing thought , did flight : 


(13) 
Naboth thus charg'd, had need for his Defence; 
Of all his Courage, and his Innocence : 
It was a Tryal of no Vulgar Kind, 
To $hew th' Heroick temper of his Mind: 
Bur the cranſparent Brightneſs of his Soul, 
E'en through his Eyes, their Malice did controul + 
For his Accuſcrs, when he ſternly view'd, 
Their #ortur d looks their rack of Conſcience cShew'd ; 
But co his Judges, with a manly grace, 
He lowly bow'd, and plcaded thus his Caſe. 
My Lords, by theſc falſc Oatbs, this bloody Lye» 
God and the King are more abus'd than I; 


For I (poor Worm ) weigh nothing in the Scale, 


WhenGod's dreadName, when his, and the KingsLaws, 
Are thus blaſphem'd ris their, and not my Caule. 
Pharoab, Goliah, and that Heathen Brood, 

Leſs impiouſly b] aſphem'd our Sovereign Good 3 

They bclicy'd not his Being,nor his Might, 


Theſe know him, and him knowingly dehie ; c 


And Signing with his awful Name their Lye, 
Make him a Party to their Perjury 


(19) 
Nay, in this horrid Enterpriſe they do 
Their curſt Endeavour to deſtroy him too 
For Truth and He in Efſence ſo partake, 
That when you make Him Falſe, you Him anmake. 

Theſe Vipers in the Boſom of our Law, 

Wi'l eat 1t through, irs very Heart-ſtrings gnaw - 
For Wien with artificial Perjury 
They make God's Sacred Name cſpouſe their Lye, 
Forthwith char Lyc Omniporent becomes, 


And governs all below; it ſaves, or dooms ; 


Diſpoles of our Honour, Life, and Scare, 
Gives rule to Law, and arbicrates our Fate. 


No rage of Famine, Peltilence, or War, 

Can with this Legal Maſ/acre compare, 

If perjur'd Villains may a Shelter find, 

To make their Inrodes thus on Humane kind ; 

Laws for Chaſtiſcmenr of the Guilty meant, 

Will turn their Points againſt the Innocent, 

(* As Cannons of a newly enter'd Town * Poet 
From their own Walls the Houſes batter down. ) /pe#ks. 
My Lords, if you this Villany endure, 

Judges themſelves will not be long ſecure: 


And 
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{20) 
And ſo TI leave my Cauſc in your wilſc Breaſt, 
The Temple where Trath's Oracle ſhould reſt . 
Thus Naberb ſpoke, with that undaunted meen , 
Which only in bo/d Innocence is ſeen: 
Bur leſt che Peoples Fury should relent, 


«A984 their calmer thoughts did thus prevent. 

N aboth, what you have ſaid in your Defence, 
Adds to your Gails, clears not your Innocence ; 
When the Kings Evidence you perjur'd call, 
Know, that your very Plea is Criminal, 

Shall MalefaQors with Reproaches rear 

Their Fame, who for their King and Country Swear? 
Whar Thief, what Felon may nor do the ſame , 

To purge themſclves, the Witneſſes defame ? 
Againſt rwo OaTus, fo poſitive and plain, 

All your haranguing Rherorick 1s vain. 

Should ſtour Dexying paſs for Innocence , 

T he Court muſt be as weak as your Defence, 

Leſs Confidence your bloody Crimes behov'd , 

So weakly anſver'd, and fo ſtrongly prov'd. 


Is it not doubly Sworn, that you conſpir'd 
Wich Araw's King , this City to Have fir'd , 


And 


{ 31) 

And in that burry to deſtroy the King , Pers 13. 
\ And into J/rael Bondage and 1dols bring ? 

Stung with this dire Reproach , N aboth again 
Offer'd to ſpeak, bur offer'd ſtill in vain; 
For when the Bench did thus his Gailr proclaim ) 
Their words, like Oyl, inrag'd the Peoples Flame; | 
W ho hardly ſtaying till che Sentence paſt, 
Like hungry Wolves, they rush with furious haſte, 
Hurrying poor Naboth to a planted Stake, | 
Where in his Death their cruel Joy they take; 
Their Hards and Tongees they equally employ . 
And him with $S:ones and Calumnies deſtroy : 
Some gather Flinrs, and {ome the Victim ty d 
Ready for Sacrifice: He loudly cry'd, 
Heaven bleſs the King : And I forgive ye all; 
O t may tbis Innocent Blood no Vengeance call 
On you, my Brethren---Off ring more to ſay , (away. 
Amurd'ring show'rof Stones rook Voice and Life ver. r ;. 

Thus Nabor) fell---kind Heaven! ſo may I fall; 
Rather than ſtand fo high, and Criminal, 
As coverons Achab and his bloody Queen; 
Or ſcrve the Malice of ſuch'Lsf and Splern; 


Or 
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(22) 
Or Jadge with rod, or With Malchus Swear; 


Or with the Rabble oppreſt Verrtue zear. 
XNaboth + chough calt thou art by Humane Laws, 


Heaven's Writ of Error has remov'd thy Cauſe, 


_ And jud'gd it fo, that it $hall ftand from hence 


A laſting Record of wrongd Innocence. 

All to thy Aſhes ghall their Duty pay, 
Fricads ſhall their Tears, Foes weep their Blood away; Ver rp. 
For lo : the grear Elijah, Heaven's Envoy, 


Has now ſurpiz'd them in their guilty joy 


Caught inthe yery Fad, and Place, where they Yer, 
Rejoyce, pluming , and hovering o're the Prey : 


Whar?havel found you inthis Field of Blood, Fer. 20: 


(For fo thy Title ro't shall be made good, 


More by thine own, than Naborh's) graceleſs King ! Yer. 79, 


I from thy dreadful Judge thy Sentence bring 


(Says Heaven's bold Herald.) CAchab heartleſs grew; 


And the Queens Fezrs did all her Pride {ubdue, 

H < this lond Thunder ffroke. Know ( wretched Pair) 

( Continues he) TheVulrures in the Air, per. 24. 
Wolves in the Field $hall be the living Tomb 


Of ail that's born from Tezabel's Curs'd Womb: 
| And 


| (23) | 
And Ach4/'s Seed Shall be the Worthy Food | 
Of Birds and Beaſts thar live by Prey and Blood . 
Thy Race no more shall mix with Humane King, 
Bur #0arish Baits , and fo with them be joyn'd. 
Thon Achab, here in this il] purchas'd Ground, 
Shalt bleed thy laſt, from a fresh, mortal wound ; 
Maſtiffs Shall lick ray Blool, ang, it Shall be 7. iy, 
As ſweet to them as Nzboth's Blood to thee . 
And thou | curſt Woman) Eve, and Serprnt too, 
Cauſe of thine own, and of thy Husband's Woe, 
'Iny broken Limbs, and into Pieces rent, 
Shall be of Dogs che Food and Excroment - Fer 22 | 
Low fal's they Zoey , lower thy Soul will fink, 2 Kings 
Thy Memory ever $hall remain, and ſtink. 
Ard ſohe lefr them Thunder-ſtruek and dumb; 
$rung With taeir Preſent Guilt, and Fate-:to come. 
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